s soon as he woke up, Miguel jumped

out of bed and peeked out his window.

He knew it was snowing all night, but
was surprised to see what looked like fluffy, white
frosting covering the whole neighborhood. He ran
to his brother’s room to wake him up, but he was
too late. Luis was already downstairs with mom
getting on his snowsuit, boots, mittens and hat.
“Hey, wait for me!” Miguel called. With a little help,
Miguel was dressed and bundled up from head to
toe in two minutes flat. “Let’s build a snowman,”
he said running after his brother. “Great idea!”
I'll make the bottom part and you can make the

middle,” Luis answered.

Miguel rolled a snowball across the back lawn until it
grew to the size of a bowling ball. “"How 'bout if this
is the head?” he asked. Luis shook his head "yes”
and continued on the body. “Now make the middle!”
Miguel rolled another snowball. Only this time, it

was twice the size of his last one and a little more
lopsided. “I'm done,” he said, pushing his hat up on
his forehead. “Help me put it on the bottom one.” It
was so heavy, it took both boys to lift it up. After that,
the head went on no problem. Then the brothers ran

inside looking for things to decorate the face.

“Mom, we need a carrot for the nose,” Miguel said.
“Sorry boys, | don’t have any carrots. How about a
banana instead?” she said. “Sure!” they agreed. But
what can we use for the mouth?” Luis wondered.
Miguel opened the fridge and looked up and down.
“Can we use these?"” he asked holding some cherry
tomatoes. “Okay, but not too many,” their mom
replied. “We need eyes!” Luis said, looking through
the kitchen cupboards. “What about broccoli?”
their mom asked. Both boys giggled at the idea.
Their mom ripped off two big hunks and handed
them to Miguel. “Wow, this is gonna be the coolest

snowman ever, he said, and both boys ran outside.
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The banana went in first, then the broccoli eyes,
followed by the tomatoes that dotted across the
bottom in a cute smile shape. The boys stood back
and laughed at the funny face they had made on
their snowman. They raced back inside looking for
a scarf to dress their snowman. And with their dad's
old scarf, a ripped straw hat and sticks for arms, their
snowman was finally done. The boys played outside
the rest of the day, only taking breaks for lunch and
hot cocoa...until it started to drizzle. Even when it
started to rain hard, Luis and Miguel were having so
much fun, they barely noticed. Their mom had to

make them come inside for the rest of the day.

The next morning, Miguel jumped out of bed and
ran to his window to check on the snowman. The
rain had melted most of the snow and almost all the
fluffy white frosting from the day before was gone.
Instead, Miguel could only see muddy patches

of grass and a lonely, straw hat. But then, he saw
something else surprising and ran to Luis's room to
tell him the news. Again, he was too late. Luis was
already downstairs looking out the kitchen window
with their mom. They were watching a cute family
of squirrels that had come for the banana, cherry
tomatoes and broccoli the snowman left behind.
“Maybe they were watching us build the snowman
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the whole time...hoping it was gonna melt!” Miguel
said. "l was kinda sad that our snowman melted,
but now I'm glad to see the squirrels got a treat.”
“Me too,” said Luis. “Hey Mom, do you have any
peanuts?” Their mom smiled and said, "I don't

have any peanuts, but | do have a banana.”





